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	It's Hard to Explain

"...So you like him?"

A surprise gasp filled the lungs of Shouyo Hinata, the already cracked phone of his nearly slipping from his feeble hands.

The day was winding down, and he was elated when the older boy's caller ID lit up on his cell—how he let his guard down with the question, he would never know. But he had the small feeling that Kenma had been waiting—no, dying—to ask at some point in time.

"K-Kenma! You're not being very nice right now!" He practically shrieked, cheeks getting warmer by the minute. His heart had never jumped so abruptly in his life. What was he trying to do, really? "Don't do tha—"

"You didn't answer the question, Shouyo." The setter yawned, nonchalantly rubbing his eyes. "I don't care if you're—"

"I'M _NOT! _I swear!"

He winced at the sudden outburst, but kept his usual demeanor about him. "Shouyo..."

By now, Hinata was sprawled out on the floor, yanking on his bright orange locks like his life depended on it. His mind was all over the place, to be brutally honest.

Of course he didn't like Kageyama!

He was mean! And rude! And creepy! He was probably his worst nightmare—someone more scary than the devil himself!

_Crap...maybe even more than that!_

Kenma remained ever so neutral of the situation, ignoring Hinata's cries of denial and empty excuses. This was the usual routine he went through whenever he called him anyway.

Though this call seemed more serious (despite the over-the-top reactions) than all the other ones—this time it was a conflicting matter of Hinata becoming the biggest ball of depression and unrequited feelings or being the happiest boy alive. (Even though he had that title from the start). It still didn't exactly change the fact that Hinata's situation was still a problem, however.

And as his best friend, Kenma felt it only necessary to help.

"Is it the others?"

Hinata stopped freaking out in his rather packed room and paused, blinking back sudden tears that emerged from his eyes. Furrowing his brows, he held the phone closer to his ear. Had he heard him correctly?

"What do you mean by 'the others'?"

"Your teammates. Are you afraid they'll, _you know_..."

"..."

Kenma tsked, knowing the silent answer as an automatic yes.

"I think you should tell him."

The orange haired teen jumped in surprise. This definetly wasn't the same cat-eyed setter he knew on the court. "Kenma—"

He ignored the interjection, continuing instead. "If you really like him, you should ask him."

A short pause filled both lines on the phone.

"Well...What if he says no?"

"We could always take on that demon king...last time I checked we're at the max level."*

Feeling his lips curve into a relieved smile, the boy laughed. "Thank you, Kenma-kun! You're the best!"

The other male felt his cheeks burn at the cheery compliment, but muttered a 'no problem' nonetheless.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Bonus<strong>

"_Keeeeennnmmmaaa_~!"

The boy turned his head, eyeing a hyper Hinata standing behind the door to his room. His eyes seemed brighter than they ever had—it was as if they were practically glistening with happiness.

"H-Hey...but who is...?"

Before his question could be answered, a tall figure loomed over both Kenma and Hinata, extending his enormous hand. His dark, raven hair fell over his eyes—eyes that were so sharp it made him jump.

"We meet again, setter..." He growled, giving off a crooked smile.

...

_**Oh god.**_


End file.
